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Thiiii as't fbould bejkt mc fee the County ; 
I roarric go I fay,«id fetch htm hither. 
Now afore God,this rcueren'd holy Frier, 
All our whok Cittie is much bound to him. 

/»/. Nurfe will you goc.with me into my Clofet, 
To hdpc me fort ftich needfull ornaments, 
As you thinke fit to furnifh mc to morrow? 

M&* Nonot till Thurfday,thcrrt time inough, 
Fa t Go Nurfc,go with her, 
Wcelc to Church to morrow. 

Exmnt Inlki And Nurfe, 
m Mo, We lh all be ftiort in our prouilion, 
\\% nowneerc night. 

Fa. Tuffi,I will ftirre abour, 
And all things fhalt be well, I warrant thee wife s 
Gothou to hritet ,\\tlpc co deckevp her, 
1 He not to bed co night,kt mc alone t 
lie play the hufwifc for this once. What ho ? 
They area]] fcrtb-wcll 1 will walkemy fdfc 
To Countie f^r^to prepay him Tp 
, Againfl to mormw,my heart is wondrous light. 
Since this faaie way-ward Gyrle is fo reclaimed. 

Extant Father and Tti&tksr* 

Enter IxlictdndNptrfi. 

Int. I tbofc attires are befi ? but gentle Nurfe 
T pray thee leauc me to my felfe to- night : 
For 1 haue need of many Oryfons, 
To mouc the hcaucn; to finile ?pon my ft ate, 
Which well thou know'ftjiscroffe and full of fin. 
Enter CWotbcr. 

Mq* What are you bufie ho?necd you my help > 

luL No Madam, we hauecul'd fucb neeeflaries 
Asarcbehooucfull for our ftete to morrow : 
Sopleafeyou jet me no *v be left alone; \. 
And let the Nurfe this nigtit fit vp with you, 
For I am lurc,you haiie your hand* full aH, 
In this fo fudden bufincflV* 

Mq. Goodnight* 
Get thee to bed and reft/or thou haft need, Exemt. 

lul. Farewell : 
God knowei when we fball mcete againe* 
I haue a faint cold feare thrills through my veines, 
That almoft freezes vp the heace of fire : 
lie call them backe againe ro comfort mc, 
Nurfe, what ftiould {he do here/ 
My difmall SccaneJ needs mufi aft alone? 
Come VialljWhat if this mixture do not woifce at all ? 
Shall J be married then co morrow morning f 
No 3 nOj this fhall forbid it. Lie thou there, 
What if it be a poy fon which the Frier 
Subttlly bath miniftred to haue me dead, 
Leaf! in this marriage ftiould be difhonour'd^ 
Becaufc he married me before to Rome* ? 
Ifeareiti^and yet me think es itfhouldnot, 
For he hath Ml bcene tried a holy man, 
How,ifwhcnI am laid into the Tombe ? 
I wake before the time that Remta 
Come to redeems me? There's a fearefull point 3 
Shall I not then be Rifled in the Vault ? 
To whofefoale mouth nohealihfome ayre breaths in* 
And there die ftrangled ere my Mameo comes. 
Or if.t liuejs it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 
As in a Vaultt^an ancient receptacle, 


Where fo rthefi tnmy hundred j^thTT^- 
Of. all iny buried Aunceftor, are pack? °* CS 
Where bloody Tjh& t yu but Irt^-' 

At fome houre, in the nigh^piriu refort ' 
Alacke^Iacke^is it not like that I * 
So early wakmg.wbat wiihioathfomeW 
And fl>rikes like Mandrakes tornc on X t 
That huiqg mortalls hearing them.run ™ nh > 
O if I wa Ike.ftialt I not be diftrauS 
Inuironed with all thefchidious fear J 
And madly play with my forefathers jo Vr}tt > 
And plucke the mangled Tjbab from hi, , 
And in thi. rage^ith fon.J great kinfc;^ ' 
At (with a club) dab out my defperare bt 
O looke,me thinks I fee my Cozim Ghoft* 1 " 
Seeking oft Am that did Ipichk body ' 
Vponmy Rapiers point ; flay Tj&dtfiL 
Rome^Remtt^me^hcTes drinkc ; I drinkcto th 5e 

Enter *frbt hwftjmd Nurfi. 
L«dj. Hold, 
Take thefe keies,and fetch more fpices Nurfe 
Mw. They call for Dates and Qpi ncwin ^ p 

EnUrdACafukt, Ut 
Cap- Come.fii^ftir^lir, 
The fecond Cocke hath Crow'd, 
TheCurphew Beli hath rung/tis three a clocks: 
iookc to the bakte meates ; good iAttgtUca t 
Spare notforcoft, 

Knr. GoyouCot-queane 3 go s 
Get you to bcd s faith youlc be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Cap, No nor a whh:what ?Ihaucwatchtcrcnow 
All night for leffecaufe,arsd nere beene ficke. 

La* I you h ape bin aMouft-hunt inyourrinjc } 
BatI wiliwatchyoir tromffich watching now. ' 

Exit Lady mdNurfe* 
CW, A iealotis hood, a iealous hood, 
Now 'ftllow.what thert? 

/ E#t er three w fours with fphs p mdlcp 7 md &Asi§tu 
F*L Tilings for the Cooke fir. but! know jkuvvhar. 
- Ctf* Mike haft, make hartjfirrahjfetch drier Logs^ 
Call Pctcr,ht will mew thee wiierc they are, 

FeL I hatie ahead fir, that will find outlogs, 
And ncuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

C&p. Maffe and wellfaidja merrie horforijhaj 
Thou (halt be loggerhead; good Father/tis day* 

; TheCounrie will be here with Mufickc ftraighl^ 
For fo he faid he would,! heare him neeie, 
Nurfe a wife,whatho?what Nurfe I fay? 

Enter Nurff4 
Go waken fa/set } go and trim her vp, 
He go and chat with Paris \\\xt 3 mgkc hsft, 
Make haft f the Bridcgroome^he is come already : 
Make haft I fay. 

AT#n MiHris.what Mifiris?/^fFaft I warrant herfbe. 
Why Lambej why Lady cfic you fluggabed 5 
Why Louel fayfMadani/wtet heart; why Jffide? 
What not a word ? You take your pcniw<rtth s now* 
Sleepe for siweeke/or the next night I Warrant 
TheCoumjePrfrii hath fetvp his rcii, 
Thar you (ball reft but lktle,God forgiue me : 
Manic and Amen s how found i* flie a Heepe ? 


The Tragedkof%gmeoand hltet. 
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l m[i nc eda wake her : Madam^Madam^Madam, 
I let theCounric take you in your bed, 
u €C \ c fright you vpytaltb. .WiHitnotbe? 
^ hat dreft^ndhi yourclothe£ 9 Qml downe againe t 
loiuft needs wake you ; Lady, Lady ^Lady* 
Hla* f s.Ias,hdpc»hclpc,my Ladyes dead, 
Ob vveUday »th^t euer I was borne, 
Sonic Aqua-vitae ho,n)y Lor^my Lady i ^ > 
Mo* Whacnoifeishecre? tnter Mother, 

ffur. O lamentable day, 
ztffv. What is rhc matter i 
War. Lookejooke,oh Iwauic day. 
TAo. O mc,C tue,my Chi id ,r ;y oncly }ifc : 
jcyiuejooke vp^or I will die with thee ; 

Helpe>belpe,cail helpe. 

Enter Father* ; 

Fa. For flhamc bring Mret fortb,her Lord is come. 

Nttr. Sbec's d«.ad;dcceaft,iliec*s dcad:aiackc the day. 

M_. Macke the day,niec*s dead,flicc*s de^Ubec's dead. 

Fa. I la ? Let me fee her:out alas fii cc*« col d > 
Her blood is fctied and her ioynts arc ft iffe : : 
Life and thefelipshanelong bene fep crated: 
Death Mcs on her like an yncimcly froft 
Vpon the ftveteil ilower of ill the ficldr 

liar, O.Lamcntabicday ! 

Mo, O wofuii time. 

Fu Death that h^th tsr.e hcrhciu c to make me waile, 
Tics vp my tongue, and will not let me fpeake. 
Enter Frier and the Cwmie. 
Fri. Comers the Bride ready to go to Church? - 
F#, Ready to go^but nether to returne, 
0 Sonne,thc night before thy wedding day, 
Hath death lai.ne with thy wiic ; ihere fhe lies, 
FlowC£r3£ flic waSjdefiowred by him, 
0eath is my Sopne in iaw f d r cath U .my Hcire, 
My Daughter he hath wedded* I wilfsdie, 
And leauehiniall life liuirr^jsil is deaths. 

Pa. Hauel thought long to fee thi* mornings face, 
And doth it gaic oveiuch a iight as this ? 

Mo. AccutMjVnhsppic^wretched hajefull day, 
Moftmiferablc.hourc^hat ere timefaw 
Iii !"?'fti'ig h\;- of his Pilgrimage, 
Rut onc v poqre one,one poore and louing Child, ^ 
gut one thing to reioyce and iblace m ? 
Andrrueil death hath eatcht it from oiy fight, -. 

Nxr* O vso y O wofuIl.wofnli^vofuildLjy, 
Moti lamentable day.rnoft wokdl day > 
That euer.c^er,! did yet behold, 
*0day,O day a O dav,6 batcfoll day, 
Ncucr was lecnefo blacke a day as this ; 
OWofullday, Owofuil day. 

Pa. Beguild^diuoi^cd^wronged/pighrcd^naine, 
Moft detcltable death by thee beguil'd, 
By cruclJ^cruell.thcc qiiiLt ouerthrowne .y 
Oloaciplifesttotiifcjbu^lou^xn death. 

X**- pcfp\sM^ifTi-tii:: ^iv.red.martit'd^kiiy, 
Vnc^.jicrcjblc titfie-why canrir thou now 
T6"mu'rther, «]Urthero,uxfoieh>riitie ? 
OChihl.O Cbildjmy foul^and not my Child,: 

an 1 rfackc my Child is dead, 
Andui;n my Chililmy ioye^Fe buried- 

Fti f Pcacehofbr fiiame^onfiiiibns : Carcjiues nbc 
In theieconft^ons.hcaqen arid your, fclfe 
Had p^jnthii fwe M^nowh^aucnhath all, 
And ail the better is it fcr-th^Haid : a 
our part mher,you could ,ftot kcepc from death, 


But hcauen keepes his part in eternal! l$k i 
The moll you fought was her promotion, 
For *t was your heauen>fhe fliouldft b^ aduan*% 
And wcepe yenowjtejng flic is aduan*ft 
AbouetheCloudes,ashi^h asHcauen it £ffc? 

0 in this }oue,you ioueyour Child fo ill, 
Tbat you run mad a fecing that fhc is well i 
Shce ; snot well married^that Hues married longi r 1 ! 
But Jbce^bcft married,that dies married .yong," - 

Drie vp your tpares^nd fiickc your RolerTjarie 
On tlvs fairc Cparfe.and as the cuttomc is, 
And in her beft array be^re her'to C hurch s 
Fur though fon^e Nature bids a!l lament, 
Yet Natures teares arcRcaions i^rrimenr, 

f a , AH. things ihatwc ordained Fcftiuall, 
T«ine frotn their office to blacke l : L:ncrol! : 
Ojir inflruments to melancholy Btlls, 
Our wedding cheare^to a fad bur in. 11 Feaft : 
Our folemne Hymnes^o fullen Dyrges change r 
0:ir Br/dall flbwersferuefor a bunefi Coarfe: 
And a //'things change them to thecontrane. 

FrJ t Sir go yen fco ; and iMadam^go with hiiu. 
And go fir jP^,euery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe viun her grair^ : 
The hcauens do low-re vpon vnu/or fomc dl ■; 
Mouc them no ti)ore,t>y <r^fhng thVir hrgh wtJI, Exettni 

Ma* Faith we may put vp oik Pipes and be gone, 

Nnr. Honcft goodfellowes ■ Ah pur *vp,put vp 5 
For well you know^thisis s pitifull cafe^ 

Mt^ I by my troth, the cafe iDay be amended. 
Ehur fQfr* 

Pet* Mufition^.ohMufiriQEiAy 
Hearts cafejhearts eafc, 
O^and you will haue mc ]iue,pj3y hearu eafe p 

Mh* Why hearts crtlc ; " w 

Pet 0 OMufiiions, 
Bccaofe my heart it felfe plaies,rry heart is fyll. 

Mm* Noradurrpwe/risno tiaic toplny now. 

Pet . You will not then ? 

Mh, No* 

Pet. I will then giue it you foundlyV 

^5ftf. What will you gmevs ? 

Pet. No money on my faith 3 butthe gleeke, 

1 will giue you the MinftrclL 

JM#. Then will I giue you the Srruing creatureJ j 

Peter. Then will I lay thelcruing ( ^reatiivcsDipccr ; 
oti your pate.I will eatie no Crochets,! le Rc you^iie Fa j 
you^do you note me f 

Ttiu Anci you Re v«,and Fa li^you Note v$* 
z-M. Pray y ou put vp your Dagger^ 
And put out your wit. 
Then haue ajt you with my wit, 

Peter, 1 will dric-beate you with an yron wit^;';^ 
And put vp coy yron Dagger. 
Anfweremelike men ; 

Whcngrtping.griefesxhe heart doth wound, then Mu- 
fickewith her fifucr found. 

Why filuer found? why Muficke with her filuer founds 

what fay you Simon Catling ? 

Mm- Mary. fir 5 becai; ^iucv hath a fweet found. 

Pet. Pi atrfl,what Gy you H#gh Refccke ? 

S-iW.l fay fihier ibiind,becaufc Mufl: ions found for GU 

Pit. Pmeftto/whatfay^^^^ ^ uer 

3 SJ\U. Faith 1 know not what ro fay, 

Ptt.Q \ cryToatmctcv,you arc the Sinqcr, 

I will fay for you; it is Mufidcc with herfiluer found, 
, g g Be* 
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